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The Trayzsarvine-Dinus : | 
| "WHERE 
+... The Devill finds all, Meat, 

©. * Cooks, Gueſts; &c: _ | | 


Njoy the Angry Powers : Do, Feaſt away  _ 
he ſenſe of your high Crimes,8: =, x10 on 
| Mix. your Prontiniack with LethEan Drops, 
And Crowne your guilty Heads with Poppy tops,  - 
- Errout hath ſeiz'd, Oblivion ſcale your Soules , 
And as your Sinnes are dcep, ſo be your Bowles, 
Let the Starv'd Country F your riotous Feaſt, 
Neither with Gr46e, nor Peace, nor Conſcience bleſt, 


Let ſtupid England ſee the Goblet Crown'd - 
Whercin is quaff''d their Ninety Theyſeus Pound 
Per Menſem : There we may thoſe Epicures ſee 
Who've put the Kingdome to an trophic. 


It is a Collar Day, Seint-Traytors Day, 
Whercin that Pſcudo-Martyr Goodwyn may, 
Inſpir'd by Lucifer, give Thanks; and can. 
Invert the Words oe owi-dopeeb 
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© dogen Aldermen . * 
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. Puzled what Title to aſſume; No fame « s 
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There Peters the:Depyrr lnay\'ris ſaid 
He, that (Diſguis'd)Cwr off his Maſters Head: :) 


That Godly Pidgeon o pea, 
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Which yer ares nought but. the affrighted Ruffe 
Of the laps'd Aldermen, who have made good 
= Ste - ms! trarrn _ _ _ . 
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«The Com Folks fees Þrophefic : : 
<« The Ns. Qill the Came, rhe awrnber more, _ _ _.. 
by Fifteeny wall but ſerve vow, Sh would before... ,.. ; 


Senibifs bling done 4hd Series; the” nefffall m_— 
Fore CAUAWELL Bell. and Dregos GENERATE, 
Long LiveCUSTODES that's the-Cry:- .Whart he2-- & 
In En liſh thus, Long-Livei our ere Sy ol = I 
Cuſtoles isthe fiyk, which Pluto Yet? | e211 59.) 
In ſpectalt Grace unto the Partiameant,” {whe 


Father and, Sons may.go by the ſame Name. 


And 1 and Lilbarne are in 1 Ou#odh, hd ye ; 


The Anthropophagi are ſct:. They Fees 
«Let them. Feed on, 'twill be their Time tO Bleed.” 


Firſt Courſeis Biſhop 4 Liands 5" ſtinky: Diſh; 
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pie for his Didledam's 4and Hwnes -; 

No Fare ſo choice,as that of preciows Stomes. 


<« Goodwyn.and-Peters at a Table fit,.. 
. * Eating SequeFred Livings ata bit... 


But, © ! Cuſtedes raile upon the Cookes' 
Full ſore; The King's, Queen's, Prince's Lands & Duke's: 
Arenot enough, their ſtomachs wamble , they 
Feare Their Digeſtion: that The I will nor f9; ; 
A filthy Norman Hogo of a.Nu 36 
Ocort Regs, does like Stibium pult* im. 
The Judges hive, in skins of ores Dota 
A Magna-Charta- Pudding. which, was ſpoyl'd. 
And Broke 1 ub Sanhiog thatr not FY44, nor Phedfin 
Could find one Reaſon.in', or ou; It har s Plexſancte.. S 
Nick Oldſworth in his Independent Clothes 
Is feeding PEMBROKE wa a Broth. ot; 0arþs. 
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*« BRADSHAW (urveys the Diſhes and the Meat, 
<* Andllikes All Well ; but yer—-—He dares not Eat: 


Now, for a Cheeſe and for Digeſtions ſake 
The Seale is brought; and Atkins gives a Cake, 


They're Fill 4; not Satisfi'd : They're now fot Wine :- 
" Ofor aDraught, fuchas black Carilive 
A.3. | Drank. 
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| Drank to be-ranſack'd Rowe! Heath} Mi9d's Sdng, 


Whil'ſt the Accurſtd Health doth-paiſcalong, | 
'Finerghe Gobles holds, anda Fil;.. / 
And Goodwyn Con(ccratts paqds 


The Draughts GHARES hishlaaacrimion wine, 
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THE C1T.YPRESENT. 
\ EI100 FAT £OGU 2:11) ! : NE 
oA Baſon'and Ewreto the Generall, 


of pure Gold... |, 
AST (Black Sir) this Glorious Ewre, whete we © 
Preſent, it Beaten Gold, ike Loyalty: | 
We doe Confeſfe you high and Fortunate, © 
Orelſe this Gift had beth a9Haſh-Plare. |" 
"The Bſon is Antiquie, a tichet how”, 
Than that the Jewes on Pilate did beſtow: 
Tour ſcryiceSarenot much eſſe, Tt ſtands — 
Ready to Waſh Your Excellent-Murth'rous Hands. 
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ABaſon and Ewre to the Lieut. Gen: 
of pure Silver. 


CPE Sir, that you may know we have a ſenſe 


Of your high Parts, and c4»d:d Innocence, - 
With Pareſt Silver we preſent thoſe Hands 
Made to bring Peace and Bleflings on all Lands. 
Ireland —_— your Soveraigne Face, and cries, 
Come 0liver, or bleeding Treland Dies. 

Burt as you paſſe by Windſor, if your Noſe, (cloſe 
Comming necr EH ARLS his Corps, ſhould ought diſ- 
Oh ! drop the Bloud in shi, for 'twas our Plate, 

(From Bodkins unto Beſons) wrought His Fate, 


eA ſhort Grace, after a long Dinner.. 


WE thank thee Oxford, thou haſt given us Grace, 
And made us DoQors of thy learned Race. 

We thank thee Lowdoy, cke, cach Citizen, 

For Ye have made us more, Great Gifted Men. 


The God feed. 


upon the World, and Awe 
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« All, til the SECOND comes and gives you Law, 
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